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READY FOR MORE fiCMFOL fAIKY TALES. 
KIDDIE ? OKAY, READ ON... THIS ISA JUICY LITTLE 
MORSEL DESIGNED ESPECIALLY TO DELIGHT 

LOVERS OF BLOOD AND GOTS/WB CALL IT 
SIMPLY.. 
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I'VE JUST PASSED A. SIGN THAT SAYS BUFFALO 
CITY, 12 MILES/" that's where I'm headed_ 
I'VE NEVER BEEN THERE BEFORE BUT WHAT'S 
THE DIFFERENCE ? BUFFALO CITY SOUNDS AS 
GOOD AS ANYPLACE ELSE... 




Three days ago i pulled a bank job in 
kansas/everything went off withouta 
hitch and now all i need is someplace to 
lie low for a couple of weeks... 

|i$S»,000...ANDALL MIIVEf OH, LWOTMA>^ 

WHATTA TIME I'LL HAVE ONCE I CAN SHAKE 
THE WILD WEST OUTTA MY HAIR/ IT'LL BE 
BACK JO NEW YORK FOR ME/ 




BW FORTHeTTMC BEING, MY PLANS TOR 
ENJOYING THE LOOT WILL HAVE TO WAIT? 
SAFETY IS MORE. IMPORTANT THAN 
PLEASURE ANO NOW I'M IN BUFFALO CITY.. 



for p£t£s sake, this 01/mp 
looks ^s"£«wp/ where is 

everybody? 



At.LTHeST<WttSAI«I.OCKH>, ftuT TM*T«5 W« WITH ME? 

THE RESTAURANTS CLOSED AND WHY NOT' WHAT bfttfR pla£ 
THE BARS EMPTY? I FINALLY END 
MVTOUR OF INSPECTION AT THE 
TOWN'S ONLY HOTEL- 



MSYt AA*YBOPYHOME~ 

; looks' 




WHy NOT? WHAT BETTER PLACB 
TO HOLE UPTHAN IN A GHOST 
TOWN? I PICK THE BEST ROOM 
IN THE HOTEL ANO GET READY 
FOR SOME SLEEP- 




] FALL WTO A DEEP SLEEP!- BUT WHEN I 

AWAKEN I'M NOT ALONE- 



C'MON, 
MISTER, 
WAKE 




Vhey 

START 

FIRING 

QUESTIONS 

AT 

ME 

AND I 

BEGIN 

GETTING 

WORRIED. 

WISH 
MV 
GUN 

WEREN'T 
IN 
MY 

JACKET 
HANGING 
ACROSS 
THE 
ROOM... 



WHO T WHERE'D 
SENT) YOU COME 

YOU I. FROM? 
HERE^ 
MISTER 




Bhold 
My 

BREATH 

WHILE 

THEY 

STAND 

LOOKING 

DOWN 

AT 

ME... 

WILL 

THEY 

WILL 
THEY 
FALL 

IT-.? 



r TOO BAD YOU GOT HERE TOO I ATE,'' 

SON/ BUT IF YOU'RE HORACES , 

JSBSoiS&r. «*"«? 

J NOW WAJT A 
MINUTE, SAM, YOU CAN'T, 
BE SURE... 





,A*w> so twby believ"? M€-/rHe 

TDTOTB...THEY EVEN HOLD A SPECIAL 
OINNER IN MY HONOR... 



B UT AS t EXT I NOTICE 3AM M9u KING DINNER l FINALLY ASK 

CURTIS WATCHING ME LIKE A A QUESTION THAT'S BEEN BOTHER- 

■ Uf LIC HI ■ INCUT 



HAWK.. 



ING ME ALL NIGHT. 




3HTER 
PUZZLES 
ME BUT I 
QUICKLY 
FORGET 
»T WHEN 
AFTER 
PINNER 
I HEAR 
AN ARGU- 
MENT 
BETWEEN 
SAM 

CURTIS 

AND 

ANOTHER 

MAN— 



H DON'T 
KNOW 
WHAT 
KIND OF 
A TEST 
THEY 

MEAN... BUT 
WHATEVER* 

pap- - 

RUNUP 

TO MY 

ROOM AND 

ORABTHE 

LITTLE 

BLACK 

BAG... 



I'M GETTING OUT OF HERE/ IF THEY'VE 

! HEARD ABOUTTHEMANSAS BANK JOB ' 
AND FIND OUT I'M NOT BELL'S NEPHEW,- 
THEY MAY PUT TWO-AND-TWO 
TOGETHER.' 



I^UT WHEN I OPEN THE DOOR TO LEAVE. - 



60/NG S0M£WHE8£,cur7? 



NO...ER,MO/ 
IJUST WANT- 
ED TO... ER... 
UNPACK 
SOME ■ 
CLOTHES/ 




THAT'S ALL 
RIGHT, 80y/HATE • 
TO BOTHER yOU,&UT 
SAM HERE HAS GOT 
A C79AZV NOTION.../ 
ANiJWEWANTTO _/ 
SHOW HIM HE'S 






H 




ICO! 



W 



m 



NO SO I'M TRAPPED/MENTALLY I START 
SINO THE SO G'S GOODBYE AND PRE- 



PARING FOR A 20 yEAR STRETCH IN 
THE PEN/ WHAT LOUSY LUCK/ 



I'M BEGINNING TO THINK tHEVTUr 
ALL WACKV BUT 1 DO WHAT HE 
TELLS ME... 



OKAY, WHAT 
IS IT? WHAT 00 

you WANT 

TO KNOW? 




VOICE 
CATCHES 
IN MY ■ 
THROAT/ 
SOMETHING 
IS WRONG.. 
HORRIBLY 
WRONG/ 

/AM 
THE 
OM.Y 
CWE/Af 

Wo* 
W m 

FLECT- 
EDM 
THE 
MIRROR! 



They 

MOVE 
SLOWLY 
TOWARD 
ME AND 
SEACK 
AWAY... 
BUT , 
THERE'S 
NO PLACe 
TO RUN- 
NOWHERE 
TO HIDE... 



W-WHO ARE YOU PEOPLE.. 

WH AT A fig YOU? 

I KNEW! WAS RIGHT/ 1 WATCHED 
HIM^ftjr... AND HE DIDN'T LIKE 
HIS $£000 COCATA/l... 

, BRA/NS/wc. didn't even 

k UKE THE BLOOD CLOT 

/C£ CX£AM? 



ND NOW 
eVERYTHING 
MAKES 
SENSE- 
HORRIBLE 
TERRIFYING 
SENSE/ 
NOW I 
KNOW WHY 
ONLY MY 
REFLECTION 
SHOWED 
IN THE 
MIRROR, 
WHY THE 
TOWN WAS 
DESERTED 
DURING 
THE PAY/ 



ryoi/'aE... 
you'AE 

VAMP/Xe$! 




Xhere.-tame rws/fso, ooo..? 
rot/ CANHAVErr... all oe/t/ 

Ji/ST LEAVE ME ALONE/ 



\ kE¥*fte CRAW,LING ALL OVER ME NOW... IT'S TOO 
E FOR HELP/ TOO LATE FOR ANYTHING BUT 
~ < /I CAN PEEL THE BLOOD BEJNG DRAINED 
FROM MY BODY... 




fELCOME, GHOUL LOVERS/ YOUR OLD FIEND ,THE 
CORPSE, BRINGS YOU ANOTHER SICKENING SA6A TO 
DELIGHT 10W TERRORIFIC APPETITES/ THIS ONE SHOULD KEEP 
YOU DANGLING WITH JOY'. A NAUSEATING NARRATIVE J CALL... 





Our story opens in a small park in 
berlin, germany, in the early 30's 
before the rise of hitler. playin9t0 
a lau0hino appreciative crowd 18 
frit2 kurtz, puppeteer... 



...AND SO WE BID 
YOU GOOD NIGHT/ 




The sb-year-old craftsman comes' 
from behind the stage to accept the 
crowd's applause... fritz kurtz has a 
heart as bis as himself. children and 
adults adore him and he returns 
their affection... 



THANK YOU, MY 
FRIENDS/ THANK YOU/ 




-ARTS AND THE AGINO 
PUPPETEER GATHERS HIS PRECIOUS 
EQUIPMENT TOGETHER. TO FRITZ HIS 
PUPPETS ARE LIKE CHILDREN. HE HAS 
CARVED EACH ONE INDIVIDUALLY, MADE 
THEIR CLOTHES AND EVEN GIVEN THEM 
NAMES.. 



r 




Fritz is a lonely man. .. 
he has no wife, no family, 
the puppets are his only 
companions... 



•SO, MY SWEET EILEEN, j_, 
YOUR NOSE NEEDS A 
LITTLE PAINT? TOMORROW 
OLD FRITZ WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YOU/ 




A SHORT TIME LATER THE PUP- 
PETEER MAKES WIS WAY ALONG 
THE EMPTY BERLIN STREETS 
TOWARD HIS DRAB ROOM . . . 




'FRITZ DROPS HIS SUITCASE AND RUNS TO WHERE THE 
GIRL STANDS. . . BUT SHE DOES NOT WISH HIS HELP. 
INSTEAD, SHE TRYS TO FIGHT HIM OFR. . 



NO/ LET ME GO/l DON'T 
WANT JO UNI 1 1 WANT 
TO DIE/ 



BUT THIS IS WRONG/ 
ANYONE 30 PRETTY 
SHOULD WISH TO LIVE 
FOREVER/ 




Fritz speaks calmly and gently to her... 
and then leads her to his room where he 
makes coffee . 

you're lucky/ i 

have no home.. .2 

live in alleys, 
sleep in doorways/ 



IT IS A HUMBLE ROOM 
AND YET IT IS HOME/ 




Fritz listens as she pours out her tale of woe 
...no money, no family, no future/ her name is 
frieda haas, she 18 26. . 



NOW TELL ME WHY I SHOULD 
WANT TO LIVE FOREVER/ 
WHAT FOR? FOR THIS KIND 




He insists that frieda stay with him until 
she can find work... an das he goes to sleep 
on the floor fritz kurtz is a happy man/ 
for the first time in years he does not feel 

LONELY. . 




I-Z KNOW I AM AN 
OLD MAN, FRIEDA... 
BUT YOU NEED ME / 
LET ME TAKE CARE 
OF YOU/ ALLOW ME 
JO LOVE JOU I ^ 




The days 
pass into 
weeks and 
with each 
day fritz 

GROWS TO 
LOVE HIS 

LITTLE 

FRIEDA 
MORE... 
HUMBLY, 

.HIS 

VOICE 
SHAKING 

WITH 
EMOTION, 
HE ASKS 
HER TO 
MARRY 
MM. . . 



AS THE SHOW CONTINUES TO DO A 
FLOURISHING BUSINESS FRITZ SPENDS 
EVERY SPARE DIME ON FRIEDA ... HE 
TAKES HER TO EXPENSIVE CAFES, BUY9 
HER EXTRAVAGANT CLOTHES. . . 



A NO SO 
THEY ARE 
MARRIED 
AND FOR A 
YEAR FRITZ 
MOVES ON 
WINGS OF 
ECSTASY 
. . .HE 
WORKS 
LONG AND 
HARD AND 

WITH 

FRIEDA'S 

HELP, 

THE 

PUPPET 

SHOW 

EARNS 

GOOD 

MONEY/ 



SEE, MY JOCKO, FRITZ 
HAS BROUGHT YOU A 
MOTHER... AND YOUR 
MOTHER HAS BROUGHT 




OH FRITZ, ITS 
BEAUTIFUL/. 



But their eooo fortune does 

HOT LAST. . . THREE WEEKS LATER 
AS FRITZ IS MANIPULATING THE 
STRINGS DURING A LATE SHOW. .. 



[A doctor is summoned and 

WHEN FRITZ HAS 8EENPOT 
TO BED, FRIEDA HEARS THE 
DREADED NEWS... 




'THAT'S RIGHT, 
MRS. KURTZ/ 
r NEVER f OVER- 
WORK IS WHAT 

^caused his con- 
dition/ the 
' the slishtest 

STRAIN OR SHOCK 
COULD KILL HIM/ 



ArrtR THE DOCTOR LEAVES FRITZ CALLS FRIEDA TO 
MM AND GENTLY REASSURES HEN.. 



00 NOT WORRY, MY LITTLE ONE. WE WILL HIRE A 
PUPPETEER TO WORK FOR US/ TOGETHER YOU AND 
HE WILL' RUN THE SHOW AND 1 SHALL KEEP THE 
PUPPETS IN REPAIR /EVERYTHING WILL BE 
ALL RIGHT/ 



AND 90 IT B THW HANS LERNER, NOVICE PUP- 
PETEER, ENTERS THE LIVES OF FRITZ AND FRIEDA 
...MANS IS AB1G MAN, AN ATTRACTIVE MAN, AND AS 
THE FINAL ARRANGEMENTS ARE MADE, HIS EYES 
ROVE APPRECIATIVELY OVER FREIDA. . . 




Han* 

interest 

IN THE 

THATi VOLUPTUOUS 

FRIEDA IS 

8Y NO MEANS 

ONE-SIDED. . . 

THAT NIGHT 

AS THEY 
PREPARE TO 
WORK, FRIEDA 

MAKES IT 
CLEAR THAT 
SHE FINDS 
THE TALL 
MUSCULAR 
MAN MUCH 

TO HER 
LIKING. . . 




PERHAPS WE CAN HAVE DINNER 
TOGETHER AFTER THE SHOW, 
HANS ? THERE ARE THINGS 
SHOULD DISCUSS/ 




Forgotten in an instant is fritz and his great 
love... frieda is too deeply attracted to hans 
to remember anything but her own selfish 
pleasures*.. 



I KNEW YOU COULDN'T 
BE IN LOVE WITH THE 
OLD FOOL/ 



The weeks pass quickly and old 
fritz finos himself left alone 
more and more . . . 



AH, SO YOU'RE LONESOME TOO, 
EILEEN? YES, IT IS LONELY WITHOUT 
FRIEDA TO TAKE CARE OF US/ 





BUT FRIEDA 18 INTERESTED IN 
NO ONE BUT FRIEDA . . .AND HANS/ 



QUICK, DARLING KISS 
ME BEFORE THE CROWD 
GETS HERE/ OH, HANS. 
I MISS YOU SO AT 
NIGHT WHEN I HAVE 
TO GO TO HIM/ 



AND SUDDENLY BOTH MANS 
AND FRIEDA ARE QUIET... THEY 
LOOK AT EACH OTHER FOR A 
MOMENT, EACH INTENT ON BUT 
ONE THOUGHT . . . 



YES, WE COULD- 

AND WILL/ 

LISTEN TO ME, 
FRIEDA—I THINK 
IHMlkPLAN/ 




And so not only does frieda 
cheat on fritz, but now she 
helps plan his death. . .his 
»« MURDER... 



...AND REMEMBER WHAT THE 
DOCTOR SAID: THE SLIGHTEST 
SHOCK COULD KILL HIM/ WELL, 
WE RE COINS TO GIVE HIM A 
SHOCK ... AND IT WON T BE 
SUSHT/ WE'RE COINS TO TELL 
HIM THE TRUTH/ 



Hans and frieda lav their plan 
carefully and on the following 
day when fritz awakens from 
his afternoon nap.. . . 



(YAWN) FRIEDA HONEY, WHERE. . . 
FRIEDA/ HANS/ H-m GOD/ 
1—1 MUST STILL BE FAST ASLEEP. 
STILL DREAMING/ 



NO,$TUPID YOU'RE WrDREAMING/ 
THIS IS REAL/ YOU'VE BEEN 
PLAYED FOR A SUCKER/ FRIEDA 
DOESN'T LOVE YOU. . .SHE 
NEVER LOVED YOU/ 



\D-DON T LET HIM, TALK LIKE THAT, 
[FRIEDA/ HE—HE'S LYING/ TELL ME 

~ LYING/ p 

E'S/W>r LYING/ I'VE 
NEVER LOVED YOU. . . YOU WERE A 
MEAL TICKET, that's u.l!AFAT 
^REPULSIVE OLD MEAL TICKET/ 



)& 
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%. 



Tears fill 

THE OLD 
MAN'S EYES 

AND A 
SEARIN6 
PAIN SHOOTS 
ACROSS HIS 
CHEST. .FRIEDA, 
HIS BELOVED 
FRIEDA HATES 
HIMLOESPISES 
HIM. THE PAIN 
GROWS 
STRONGER, 

MORE 
INTENSE... 
HIS CHEST 
FEELS LIKE 
IT'S CAUGHT 
IN AVISE... 




THE LAST 
THING FRITZ 
SEES BEFORE 
HE DIES IS 
JOCKO HIS 
FAVORITE 
PUPPET, 
SMASHING 
AGAINST THE 
FLOOR. . .AS 
DEATH BRINGS 
THE NIGHT- 
MARE TO A 
CLOSE HE 
HEARS FRIEDA 
LAUGHING, 
SNEERING 
AT HIM. 



Q i 




Fritz's funeral is quiet and dignified. 

and to the innocent bystander frieda 
presents a perfect picture of the 
griev1n6 wife... 




But WHEN THE MOURNERS 
HAVE LEFT AND FRIEDA AND 
HANS RETURN TO THE KURTZ 
APARTMENT. 



AND NOT ONLY 
IT'S OVER, FTHAT BUT WE'VE 
DARLING, / GOT THE OLD GOAT'S 

OVER/ 'A INSURANCE. . . 

WE'RE ¥ $20,000/ FRITZ 

FREE/M *AS SUCH A 

THOUGHTFUL MAN/ 
HA HA HA/ 

** 
^« \ 



The HAPPY COUPLE OPEN A 
BOTTLE OF CHAMPAGNE TO 
CELEBRATE AND SETTLE DOWN 
TO AN EVENING OF PLEASURE. 



AFTER A "DIGNIFIED"/ ONE 
WAITING PERIOD,— rf THING I'M 
WE CAN LEAVE T LOOKING 



BERLIN/ OH,, 
THERE'S SO 
MUCH WE CAN 
LOOK FOR- 
WARD TO/ 



FORWARD TO 
is BREAKING 
EVERY ONE OF 
THOSE LOUSY 

PUPPETS/ 



%m 



g-^n^-v^ 



Hours pass as the lovers murmer to one another... 
drowsiness overcomes them ... they fall asleep 
in each others arms and all is quiet within the 
room. ..quiet except for... 



They come from all sections of the apartment 
. . .from the bedroom, from the trunk ,from the 
closet... they move slowly, guietly.converging 
on the sleeping pair. . . 




The LIGHT GOES OFF AND MINUTES LATER A 
WOMAN'S AGONIZED SCREAM FILLS THE NIGHT 
AIR... IT 18 FOLLOWED BY LOW GRUNTS AND 
MOANS FROM A MAN 



IT BAN HOUR LATER WHEN POLICE 
FINALLY BATTER DOWN THE DOOR TO THE 
KURTZ APARTMENT AND FIND... 




T/CH...TCH.. 
TCH, THE 
POLICE WERE 
UTTERLY BE- 
WILDERED, 
AND WHY NOT? 
HOW CAN YOU 

EXPLAIN 
WOODEN PUP- 
PETS WITH 
DRIED BLOOD 
ON THEIR 
HANDS. . .AND 

KNIVES 

CLUTCHED 

BETWEEN 

THEIR 

INANIMATE 

FINGERS? 

HMMMNNNN? 

I THE ENOl 



SO YOU JUST CAN'T GET ENOUGH GOR£. 
EH, KIDDIES ? NOT ENOUGH TERROR I NOT 
ENOUGH HORROR ? WELL, HERE'S A 
A£04/&S*V£ LITTLE GEM THAT SHOULD 
KEEP EVEN WOU SATlATED/rT'S A 
PAt/NKEN DRAMA WE CALU... 



^■A 



>£■»' 
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The year is 1929 and although the isth 
ammendment has proclaimed prohibition, 
the majority op united states citizens 
still. indulge in a little nip... 



^C'MON, JOE,'" 

ovwe op 

THIRST.' 



& irs 



-Sm 



RIGHT, MRS. FRANKLIN.' 
SORRY TO TAKE SO LONG, 
BUT YOU CANT BE TOO 

CAREFUL ^fSJBOr 

you KNOW.' 



w 



ftajs 



mm 
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Inside joe's speakeasy the bathtub gw 
flows like water.' lou hendrjcks/the ba»- 
tender is known all over new york tor 
hi s*s pec 1 al" concoction; gin amd vooka 
with just a touch op bitter*... 





THERE "X BETTER MAKE TWO MORE F*St? 
YOU ARE, \ LOO. .THE FRANKLINS SUM 'EM 
FRANK,200WN OV/CAG* THAN I j| 

T&r rv«c brjno 'em/ 
SP£C/ALS! 



W* 
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X.OU HENDRICKS WAS BORN FOR 

HIS 009THERE'S NOTHING LOU LIKES 
BETTER THAW A DRINK/ HE'D RATHER 
DRINK THAN EAT/._ 




HoRA JHE WAITRESS AT JOE'S 
SPEAKEASY IS LOCI'S WIPE/NORA 
IS A WORRIER, AND ONE OF THE 
THINGS SHE WORRIES ABOUT IS 
LOU'S DR1NKIN6... 




JlHE HENDRICKS HAVE BEEN 
MARRIED FOR THREE YEARS AND 
HAVE A SON TWO- YEARS-OLD/ 
OCCASIONALLY, AGAINST NORA'S 
WILL, LOU BRINGS BOBBIE TO 
THE SPEAKEASY- 





POOR. NORA, 



r BOBBIE, CCME *£■*£■ THIS INSTANT/ OH. ,1 :\¥ : , ^\\7A 
leU, HOW CAN YOU PC THIS TO YOUR SON) I r = 



PROBLEMS/ 
DESPITE 
ALU HER 
PLEAS, LOU 
REFUSES TO 
CUT DOWN 
ON HIS , 
DRINKING.' 
IT IS ON NEW 
YEARS EVB 
THAT REAL 
TROUBLE 
DEVELOPS S_ 





BUTON 

sw* 

NIGHT OP 
THE YEAR, 
UOE IS IN 
NO MOOD 
FOR LOU* 
ISUAL 

rmcKt... 




It takes only a minute for joe's 
bouncers to throw both lou and 
nora out op the speakeasy for 

60DD... 



10, IT ISN'T A VERY HAPPY WAy 
TO START A NEW YEAR... 




But EVERYTHING IS NOT ALL RIGHT/ 

WEEKS PASS.. -WEEKS IN WHICH NORA 

WORKS AS A CHAMBER MAID, BUT IN 

WHICH LOU STAYS HOME. .HOME WITH 

A BOTTLE... 





For A 

MOMENT 

NORA'S 

ANGER 

REACHES 

THE. 

BOILING 

POINT... 

BUT 

SHE 

KNOWS 

IT'S 

USELESS 

TO 

ARGUE 

WITH 

LOU 

WHEN 

HE'S , 

DRUNK.' 




The weeks 

turn into 
months and 

NORA, WHO 
NOW HAS 
TAKEN TWO 
JOBS TO 
KEEP THE 
FAMILY 
ALIVE/ IS 
NEAR THE 
END OF 
4ER ROPE... 




YESH, I TOOK \J.'SO _^ 

WHAT? WN300T' 

LEGG&R GOT IN 

iME 5PECIAL 




C0N-TQNPA6B AFTER KBCT 



SCOTCH/ lou,that was the ItfftTMONty? 
FOR COP'S MATT, HAS ALCOHOL AFFECTED, 
Y#UR BRA///? have you COHECAAZy? ft 
4ICU/0X /S AU/ M/M6 Ot/fJUVSSj ^ 

for perrsA/tM.srop' 

SCAk&M/A/6 / CAN'T A 

MAM EVEN HAVE A IITTL5\ 
„ DRINK OCCAS/O/VALLY/l 



And as the 

months drag 
into endless 

DRUNKEN 
YEARS, NORA 
STOPS COM- 
PLAINING/SHE 
DOESN'T HAVE 
TIME- SHE 
WORKS IZ 
HOURS A DAY... 
AND LOU, WHY, 
LOU'S THE 
SAME AS 
EVER— 




XHe ONLY TIME THE EX- BARTENDER IS SOBER 
IN THE MORNING BEFORE NORA GOES TO WORK... 




is early Nora is at her 

UOB WHEN THE 
PHONE CALL, 
COMES NEXT 
MORNING... 



_>HE GETS TO HER FEET 
WEARILY AND WALKS TO 
THE SERVICE PHONE... 



THIS IS THE> 

- WE 

MA'AM/ SORRY TO 




Nora doesn't speak/ she stands po 
a moment and then replaces the re 
ceiver in it's cradle/ she moves 
slowly/ takes her coat from the 
locker room and walks from the 
hotel, her face a blank mask... 



" HEY, IT'S THE M/VPLC 
OF THE DAY/ W/t£?SJ[ 
DO YOU THINK YOU'RE 

GOING? , -— *< 

IT'S LIKE 
SHE DONT , 
EVEN HEAR/ 



NORA, IS 
ANYTHING 
WRONG ? 



She 

ARRIVES 
HOME TO 
FIND LOU 
AT HIS 
USUAL. 
SPOT... 
SITTING 
AT THE 
TABLE, 
A BOTTLE 
BEFORE 
HIM... HER 
VOICE IS 
GUIETV 
ALMOST 
EMOTION- 
LESS AS 
SHE 
SPEAKS— 



WHY 

DIDN'T 

YOU TAKE 

BOBBIE TO 

SCHOOL,' 

LOU? 




BkfTSHE DOCSNT LISTEN TO THE 
REMAINDER OF WHAT HE HAS TO SAY... 
INSTEAD, SHE TAKES OFF HER COAT 
AND WALKS INTO THE KITCHEN, 
STOP PING AT'THE CLOSET... 

¥ ME 
XtLLEP 
MM... 
K/LLEP , 



JLOU MUMBLPS ON DRUNK- 
ENLY, NOT SEEING NORA 
APPROACH FROM THE REAP ... 





•O DO yCU GOOD, NORA 

t/rrtcpAfiMfo. 

- you 600 Pf 




AU. THE 
FURY AND 
DISGUST 
AND 
HATRED 
OF YEARS 
ARE 
BEHIND 
THE AXE 
AS NORA 
BRINGS IT 
SLASHING 
THROUGH 
THE AIR... 




And NOW 

THE SILENCE 
OF THE 
HENDRICKS \ 
APARTMENT 
IS BROKEN 
ONLY BY- 
THE SOFT 
HUMMING 
OF NORA 
AS SHE 
BUSIES 
HERSELF 
WITH 
HER 
"WORK'!. 



Frank 

WESLAKE 
IS LOU'S 
BOOTLEGGER 
AND WHEN, 
AN HOUR 
LATER, 
NORA 
APPEARS 
AT HIS DOOR, 
HE'S NOT . 
SURPRISED/ 
AFTER ALL, 
DOUSN'TA 
GOOD WIFE 
BUY HER 
HUSBANDS 
LIQUOR? 




Y DONYTELL ME 
THAT HUSBAND 
OF VOURS HAS 

WMSHEP 

HIS CASE • 
ALREADY? 



NO, THAT'S WHyNI 

I'M HERE/I'D UKE 

TOjRfT£/#JV it. 

I NEED THE MONEY, 




The look on nora's face allows no room for 
auEsnoNS and westlake takes the case 

BACK, DEDUCTING MONEY FOR THE ONE BOTTLC 
LOU DRANK/ NORA LEAVES AND THE BOOT- 
LEGGER LOOKS AFTER HER SPECULATIVELY... 




BUT IF WESTLAKE WERE TO EXAMINE THE 
REMAINDER OF THE CASE MORE CLOSELY 
HE'D SEE THAT IT IS LOU WHO IS INSIDE THE 
LIQUOR /HEH...HEH...HEH/ SLEEP WELL, 
KIDDIES/ 



] -fHg ew 



MEM...HEH...HEH... greetings, FIENDS.' 

THIS IS YOUR FRIENIVTHE COFFIN-KEEPER, 
ALL READY TO CHILL YOUR BLOOD WITH 
, ANOTHER LOATHSOME TALE OF HORROR' 
3RAB YOUR PUTRID DROOL BIBS AND PREPARE 

TO ENJOY YOURSELVES AS YOU READ... 



"SSF 



IT 15 A TENSE MOMENT AT BUSCH STADIUM/THE 
SCORE IN TH1S,THE CHAMPIONSHIP GAME. 
BETWEEN THE CHICAGO BLUE DEVILS AND TUB 

ST. LOWS TIGERS IS TIED AT 30-20 ! 

CHICAGO HAS JUST SCORED AND NOW, WHILE 
THOUSANDS WAIT BREATHLESSLY, THE 3Lt/£ 
DEVILS WILL TRV FOR THE EXTRA POINT- 



GET IN THERE/ 
TAD BOY/ITS 

NOW on 
NEVE*/ 



^r 



7a 



i^cjgli, 



h 



The CHICAGO FANS SCREAM THEIR DELIGHT AS 
TAD REYNOLDS EX-ALL AMERICAN FROM CALI- 
FORNIA PREPARES TO ENTER THE GAME/ 
REYNOLDS HASN'T MISSED AN EXTRA POINT IN 
THREE yEARS OF PRO BALL... 



IT'S IN THE S AS, 
FREP.'THERE GOES 

REYNOLDS.' 



^ 



\h 



<f\^A 



» 



m 







(get MlFMOR/re BALL into 

SSwtV, "^*~ TV W-AV, COACH/ 

DELIBERATED'/ 

THE 

TENSION 

AND 

EXCITEMENT 

DOESN'T 

BOTHER 

HIM/ 

HE'S 

BEEN 

IN 

CHAMPIONSHIP 

PLAY-OFFS 

BEFORE- 

AND 

NEVER 

Misseo/ 

Ct 

Vm DRUMS FROM THB CHICAGO BAND ROLL AS 
THE TWO TEAMS LINe UP TOR THE KICK...AND FROM 
THE ST. LOUIS SIPS OP THE STADIUM ONE MIGHTY 
VBLL SWELLS OVER THE FIELD... 



-The kicker* *goodluck m ball is tossed to the 

umpires who nod and toss it to chicago's 
center /bernie young, coach for for st louis, 
moans and holds his head in anguish/.. 





And then 

suddenly 

THERE IS 
SILENCE- 
AS 40,000 
SPECTATORS 
WATCH 
BREATHL: 
IAS HARVEY 
NEIL, BLUM 



FLIPS THE 
BALL TO 
TONY 
LATH EM 
WHO WILL 
HOLD. 



JLaTHEM MOLDS ANDTHI 
ttMDUS REYNOLDS TOE 
co nne cts solidly wnn 
THE OVAL BALL,- 



Despite a strong wind,the ball 

SAILS END-OVER-END between THE 
ST LOUIS GOAL POSTS.' ITS A PERFECT 
KICK AND AS THE WHISTLE SOUNDS 
ENDING THE GAME, THE B4MB 

0BV/4.8 WIN, 21-20/ 




'OWN ON THE PLAYING FIELD THE 
CHICAGO TEAM CONVERGES ON TAD 
REYNOLDS AND LIFTS THE MIGHTY 
HERO TO THEIR SHOULDERS/ TO HIM 
THEY OWE THE CHAMPIONSHIP... 




But in the 

ST. LOUIS 
DRESSING 
ROOM THERE 
IS LITTLE 
CAUSE FOR 
JOV...THE 

0EFEATSP 

7/ff£fiS 

MOVE 

SLOWLY, 

LISTLESSLY, 

THEIR MINDS 

BECLOUDED 

WITH 

SORROW... 



Y IT JUST 0OESA*V MAKE 

SENSE/ £V£KVBO0V 

V- LOUSES UP 1 

r OCCASIONALLY/ 
NO BODY'S PERFECT... 
EXCEPT TAD REYNOLDS/ 




Bill paul 
and prank 

HOWARD, 

TiOE* 

KNDS.LOOK 
ATONE 
ANOTHER 
AS BERNIE 
YOUNG 

S'OMPS 
SGUSTED- 
LY PROM 
THE DRESS- 
ING ROOM- 



TThetwomen HURRIEDLV DON STREET CLOTHES 

AND WALK OVER TO THE Bt-US PEV/L DRESSING 
ROOM... 




I^ur ihstsap or otvtng up, prank 

HOWARD AND BILL PAUL ARE MORE 
DETERMINED THAN EVER /AFTER 
A HASTY DINNER THEV DECIDE 
UPON A PLAN. . 



ThEY MAKE THCIR WAY 
STEALTHILY ACROSS TH8 
DESERTED STREET AND 
PEER INTO THE BASEMENT 
ROOM... 



A LMOST SIMULTANEOUSLY BOTH 
MEN FEEL A SLOW CHILL STEAL DOW* 
THEIR SPINES AND WITH A SINGLE 
INTENT, THEV TURN TO FLEE 





S^DS N THE S r OLD HARRYCALLED AND N 
TOLD ME TWO GUYS WERE 
INTERESTED IN MY FOOT- 
BALL 1 1 KINO OF THOUGHT 
YOU MIGHT DROP AROUND.- 
SO I'VE BEEN WA/T/MG 
POR YOU.' GO AHEAD, HOT 

SHOTS- LOOK TO 
YOUR M£A#T3 



TWO 

TERROR- 
STRICKEN 
MEN DOWN 
INTO THE 
BASEMENT 
ROOM AND 
THEN 
LAUGHS 
JEERINGLY 
AT THEM/ 



f W-WE DIDN'T MEAN ANY- 
THING, TAD/ JUST... JUST 
..MAYBB 




And NOW FRANK 
AND BILL KNOW 
THE MEANING 
OF THE OPERAT- 
ING TABLE AND , 
THE LONG KNIVEff 
AND NEEDLES- 
POOR LADS. TCH, 
TCH,TCH, YOU 
MI6HTSAYTHE 
WERE ALL 

WfitAf>P£0 

l/P IN THEIR 
FAVORITE SPORT, 

roorsALL/ 



